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"h HE QUESTION now arises, how could Ford’s Theater 
i 
| 4 in Washington hold all the people who now claim to 
| 7 have been there on the night Lincoln was shot ? 
- 
cada pM 
|f “. > When one looks at the divorce statistics of to- 
j [p~4 E 
| i day, one cannot blame Cupid for being something 
4) 


of a pessimist. 






Knox seems to be having about as hard a time 
to get bis salary reduced as most of us do to get 
it raised. His experience is the exception that 


proves the rule. 


Very soon now the young future Presidents will cease their in- 
terest in the Indian tales of the wild West and will want to go to 


Africa for the more exciting sport of hunting lions. 


It is said that the youngsters on the New England coast who 
have been conducting some amateur experiments in wireless teleg- 
raphy on their own hook have been interfering seriously with the 
wireless dispatches of the War Department. Is the expression ‘‘ Get 
off the wire!’’ to be a companion to ‘‘ Keep out of the air!’’? 


It will be good news to the keepers of boarding-houses that the 
supply of prunes will be unusually large this year. Cases of prunes 
in one-hundred-thousand lots are being shipped to the United States 


from Mexico. 


AN OVERLOOKED QUESTION. 
Rg is perfectly willing to admit the question, ‘‘ What shall 


we do with our ex-Presidents?’’ 
recent cartoon on this page, entitled ‘‘ Are Republics Grateful?’ 


showed the man who had held the highest office in the gift of the 


is a most important one. A 
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, and the ledger number on their wrapper. From two to three weeks must 


American people being turned out from the White House into a 
This cartoon told a story far better than a 
Truly, more thought should 
another 


blinding snow-storm. 
dozen long-winded editorials could do. 
be given to this important question. In this connection 
question suggests itself, ‘‘ Why don’t we do something for our ex- 
before the Ameri- 


their thoughtful 


Vice-Presidents?’’ These two questions are 


can people for their serious consideration in 


moments. 


INFLUENCE OF A NAME. 


HE BUSINESS men who have establishments on Lemon Street, 
T in New York City, have united in asking for a change of name 
for their street. They say they will be satisfied with any ap- 
Property owners say that they 
They 
also assert that unless something is done at once, that section of 
New York will If any one has a good name let 


him send it in. 


pellation less suggestive of ridicule. 
cannot get their tenants on this street to renew their leases. 


become deserted. 


A COLLEGE COURSE IN HUMOR. 


CCORDING to newspaper reports a course in American wit and 

humor is to be given in a Western university. JupGE has his 
doubts about such a course being able to make humorists out of col- 
lege students, but it could develop a sense of humor—-a quality too 
often lacking in the make-up of many people. The text-book for 
use in this class has not yet been selected, but, of course, the 
best thing along this line now on the market is a bound volume of 


JUDGE. 


Y WAY of announcement JupGr may say that from time to time 
drawings by that famous artist, James Montgomery Flagg, will 

be found in these pages. JupGE is sure that his readers will enjoy 
seeing some of the best work of this clever artist, who is attracting 


so much attention in art circles. 
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NOT SO PARTICULAR. 

ITTLE JOHNNIE, five years old, whose father was a missionary 
in India, and whose mother was dead, had been instructed by 
his grandmother, to whom his rearing had been intrusted, 
always to place ladies before gentlemen in his thought and 

action. A few nights ago he was saying his prayers, prompted by 
his grandmother, who added, 

‘Oh, God, bless my father in India. 
in heaven ’’—— 

‘* There, grandma, you ’ve done it !”’ 

** Done what ?”’ 

‘“* Why, you ’ve taught me to put ladies first, and here you ’ve 
But never mind; perhaps God is not 


Oh, God, bless my mother 


made me pray for papa first ! 
so fussy about politeness as you are.’”’ 


THE PROPER THING. 


IVES of some great men re- 
mind us. 
We new styles in thought may 
lead, 
And departing, leave behind us 
Messages no one will read, 


TOO OFTEN. 


Husband 
when you 


‘* You never kiss 


me except want some 
money.”’ 


Wife 
enough?’’ 


YOU’ LAUGH 
CORRECTLY 


‘* Well, isn’t that often 


MEANT BUSINESS. 
** Where ’s 
going with the sledgehammer ?° 
Jollyton—** To the 
Sally Pertby. 
body told him she had a heart of 


Littleton Fixson 
eall on 


handsome Some- 


stone.’’ 
SO TAKING. 
A LADY with a camera 
Once met a bull-—ah, me! S. 
She did not take his picture, but, SS 


Instead, she took a tree. 


A GREAT many times when we 
go early tc avoid the rush 
we get right into it. 










SOW CONFIDENCE AND REAP PROSPERITY 
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DEFINITIONS. 


CONOMY—A human eccentricity which will cause a woman to 

spend a half day and ten cents street-car fare in order to get a 
five-cent spool of thread for four. 

Love—A tender passion which, however, does not preclude a 
man’s scolding his wife if the coffee is too cold. 

PripE—A persistent and potent peculiarity which will cause a 
man to put a silk tile on an empty head, and to button a hundred- 
and-fifty-dollar frock coat around an empty stomach. 

PrEJUDICE—A taste or distaste for something about whic 
you know nothing. ELLIS 0. JONES. 
ARDLY anybody is willing to climb the tree of knowledge; they 

want to break off a few branches and carry them home. 
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MUST NOT DO 


EVERY GIRL 
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THE RESEMBLANCE 
Mrs. Jones—** What’s that! You dare to say Jane's playing reminds 
you of a hand-organ ?” 
Mr. Jones—‘* Hold on, Maria! *VTain't the sound. It’s the sight of 
that young monkey that’s always turning the music leaves for her.”’ 
JUDGE’S FAVORITE 
FANNIE WARD, IN ““THE NEW LADY BANTOCK.”’ 
Dainty is the rose 
Held in your left hand ; 
; Charming ts the pose 
hat your roles demand 
WILLING TO BE TARDY. 
Sunday-school teacher—* Don’t you want 
to be an angel, Tommy?’”’”’ 
Tommy—'* 1 ain’t in no hurry; the base- ’ 
ball season ’s comin’ pretty soon.’ 
THE NEW YORK STEAM-HEATED FLAT. 
Mrs. Flatte—‘‘I! believe Bobby's fingers are 
frostbitten.’”’ 
Flatte—‘Well, I’ve told him not to touch 
the steam pipes.’’ 
THE DUN. - 
ISCOVERY, beyond a doubt, toast sie ~ aN eA 
Drives many men to sin. NO LONGER STILL 
You’d rather have him find you out Jones—** Is your son still on the stage ?”’ 
Than have him find you in. Powell—** No; he has a speaking part now.” 
4 Wad ) , 
MN a ys 
Cx Yi Le. 
Nie eae ‘hy J 
SOAS 4 |! eh ‘| i i 
yh Moe yy > tf 
OLA PEG { | 
1 yy 4 i }! 
“\ ioe 
\\ 
‘tpt h ; 
- x 
es 2. 
uP 
fC FRE: ot — —s E 
- SS SSS 
‘ 


A WONDERFUL CAR 


Oficer—** Hi, you! That car’s smoking. It can’t go in the park.”’ 

Driver—** Can't go in the park? My dear sir, this car can go in the most unexpected place 
climb trees, do a really good buck-and-wing, and it not only smokes, but sometimes | suspect it of drinking. 
There ’s nothing in God’s world it can’t do! 


, also turn flip-flops, 
Pos 


sibly you mean the car may not go in the park 
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AM A FOOLISH bee, belonging to the family apidw, who work 
‘from dawn to dewy eve,’’ with no special purpose in view ex 
cept to figure in some old proverb as ‘‘ The Busy Bee.’’ 

To write this essay I have violated all the canons of bee 
dom, in that I have side-stepped for an hour or so, which, to my 
hard-headed people, is unpardonable bee havior. I feel like the 
young artist who, being steadily employed to paint comic post-cards, 


stole a little time to paint a real picture. He was surprised in the 


act by his mother, who said, ‘‘ Eddy, has thee no work to do?’’ 
* Yes, mother; but I wished to try something more beautiful.’’ 
* My son, no wonder thee does not sueceed, when thee wastes so 
much good time.’’ 

This attitude is exactly 


hy & I% | that of the bee family, who 
< J ‘| place the sight-seer, the artist, 

e * and the butterfly upon the same 
ai plane. Beauty counts for 
naught; the storing of knowl- 


J ard : 
7) “yy edge is outweighed by the 
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Lhe mother advises her son ‘The status of the bee and 


storing of honey. 


the millionaire is identical. 
Each hoards up more honey than he can comfortably consume, 
and the stranger steps in to enjoy the results of his labors. 

I have pointed out to my people the false wax combs we fill 
how the apiarian plants a field of luring buckwheat within easy dis- 
tance of the hive, so that we are thereby hoodwinked into working 
overtime; ard the net results to the bee—he gets barely enough to 
sustain him through the winter, and that only by courtesy o1 the 
man who owns the hives. 

rhe bee line is a line of crass stupidity. 
work, and straight home again. It has nothing whatever to do with 


It leads straight to 


the curve of beauty, and less with rounds of pleasure. 

The honey bee, although held up as a shining light, has some 
grave faults that it might be well to rectify. The worst of these is 
his contented willingness to live in rented properties, called hives, 
for which he pays too dear a price. He allows himself to be lured 
theréto by the simple cunning of the property owner, who beats upon 
a tin pan and shouts, ‘*‘ This way to our beautiful, furnished cottages! 
All modern improvements, such as paraffine combs, clean new cells, 

fireproof con- 


“ 


struction; handy 


, 


(Bip nt 
é _— a 4 "Rents low, on 
f (7 easy terms. 


Come early and 


to rose garden 
and clover fields. 


The bee line 
avoid the rush!’’ 

We all begin to swarm, settle down, and are caught in the clever 
trap. The so-called wild bee has better sense than that. He builds 
his little home in a tree, which, even if decayed, is at least his own, 
where he can store as much honey or as little as he needs, and is 
happy—that is, as happy as a bee can be, for even he, with all his 
opportunities for pleasure, has the bee-line habit like so many foolish 
humans, who never leave the business 
route even for an instant, to try the 
pleasures that the world offers at so little 
cost. 

I often marvei at the Town-pump 
Moralizer, who points out to the young the 
error of their ways in seeking some of the 
sweets of idleness. He invariably calls 
their attention to the busy bee, which, 
looking neither to the right nor left, 
works incessantly, storing up his goods 
for the winter, so that, when the cold 
blasts arrive, he and his children will not Stirring up a 


ralizing/ee 


BY GLORGE REITER BRILL 





Wild 


starve. This im- Visine vy 
plies of course that 3 = “ Wy La oped . 
no one should waste + (e208 Pin 

his time in the ¥ 

pleasures of this 

life, but keep dig- 

ging into books for 

knowledge, dig’ in wis 

the garden for tur- ig Mk 

nips, or dig in the ™ i = 





shop for money. RS: 


The open-mouthed Lae 
youngsters drink in The owner of the bee who beats upon a tin pan 

his words like gos- 

pel, and, leaving their healthy play, commence to drudge all too soon, 
and end down this town-pump philosophy to their children’s chil- 
dren, who look upon it as a divine oracle. 

If the whole truth were known, our bee system is all wrong. 
We have a false monarchial régime, governed by a despotic queen, 
who rules with a Cleopatran disregard for life that would make the 
Town-pump Philosopher shiver in his boots. Our women are the 
burden-bearers and the drudges—the Cinderellas of the community 

who slave, day in and day out, for the queen and her consorts, who 
in their turn, when they are no longer agreeable to our queen, meet 
ignominious deaths; in other words, they are stung. 

I advise parents to drop the busy-bee lectures, The butterfly sips 
honey from the flower but is not expected toshare it. What if she is 
pinned upon the wall! It is more glory than is accorded the bee. 

What else does the Town-pump Philosopher teach? He teaches 
the child to shun the 
bee, to crush it, to run ; Dam : 
fromit; andwhy? Be- dl 
cause the wise Town- 


pump Philosopher was 


@ rane 
stung once upon atime j (¢ 0) 
and, no doubt, he de- ; if 
served it. He is the J 
kind who, in his early 4 Wn \) 
youth, thought it was a Kinet eg Ze 


very great sport to ‘The town-pump moralizet 

whittle him a shingle 

or two, and, in company with three or four freckle-faced chums, 
amble out into the fields to seek a wild bees’ nest, finding which, 
they would poke a stick into its peaceful precincts and stir up a 
community who were otherwise busy minding their own business. 
Goaded in this wise, they would swarm from the hole todo battle 
with the enemy. 

This band of ignorant marauders would then stand in a circle 
around the aperture, each with a shingle used as a bat or paddle, 
and would defend himself by knocking down the oncoming bees. 
The game, I believe, was to see which of the crowd would get stung 
the least, and he that received the greatest number of stings was 
expected to bring home the cows that night. The fallacy prevailing 
about the sting of a bee causing its own death is too ridiculous to 
repeat here, except in so far as I wish 
to deny it. A good, healthy bumble 
bee, whois able to extract his sting- 
er, can sting most any time he is so 
disposed. A bumble bee never takes a 
joke, 

The bee has many useful traits, to 
which I am not wholly blind, but, as 
vainglory is not one of them, I shall 
merely touch upon the propagation of 
flowers and plants, which, without our 
aid, would die out and leave the earth one 


nest vast, barren waste of unloveliness 




















THE HUMBLE CLAM. DOUBTFUL POWDER. 
VERYBODY has heard of the OG DAY, after listening to a story particularly offensive with 






clam, for he has of late years age, Lincoln McConnell, the Georgis evangelist, told this: 
achieved celebrity by lending An old darky went into a store down in Georgia and asked, 
the use of his name for broth, ** Say, boss, you got any gun powdah heah?’’ 
a form of warm water used in ** Yes, we have gun powder.”’ 
restaurants and soda fountains. ** Lemme see some of that theah gun powdah.’”’ 
Those who have studied the The dealer showed him some. 
clam, however, know that he is in reality ** Pore a little of that powdah in my hand.”’ 
a remarkable individual. The old darky took the powder near the light, ran his fore- 


The clam begins by depositing him- finger around and around in it, looked at it critically, and then 
self in a sand bank. He takes out no fire smelled it two or three times. 


insurance, and may be seen occasionally ** And you say this heah is powdah?’’ 

squirting out water, as a _ precaution ‘** Yes,’’ answered the dealer sharply; ‘‘ that is powder. What 
against any sparks that might fall inad- is the matter with it?’’ 

vertently. ‘Dunno, boss’’—the darky shook his head doubtfully—‘‘ but 


The clam in summer wears a sheath hit smells to me like it’s done been shot off befoah.’’ 
gown open at the sides, but so modest is he (or she) that it is im- 
mediately closed up at the approach of another person. 


A WONDER TO HER. 


Clams have décolleté necks, which they are very fond of dis- Sick landlady (to boarder who has brought her dinner)—‘‘ This 
playing in broad daylight. This, of course, makes them very sun-_ coffee is vile. Is that what you had for dinner?”’ 
burned. Boarder—‘‘ Yes.”’ 

It would be much better if, during the sunny part of the day, Sick landlady—‘ Strange what boarders will put up with!’’ 


the clam would wear a veil. 


Clams live usually in flats = 
, SS . \ 
wall 








and always go down through LS \\ \ 
the roof. \\ \ \\ Y 
In their native element aw a AY 
they are very much at home, yy)! 
but when seen in company 
with human beings they are 
usually in the soup or fritter- 








ing away their lives. ———— a 
T. L. MASSON. _——_l an, WAN I +s x Pn (i, me 
: "y ; Al 
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WHY NOT BE TRUTHFUL? 


(News item that might well be 
appended to most nuptial notices.) 


66 HE bride’s present to 
the groom was three 








maiden aunts, sixteen cousins, 


and a mother-in-law. ’’ 


COULDN’T PREVENT HIM. 
Miss Gushington (enter- 
ing street car)—‘‘ Oh, don’t 








get up. Please keep your 


seat please do.’”’ 





Mr. Manhattan—* Real- WHAT CAN A POOR MAN DO? 
ly, I’d like to oblige you, mad- After grinding twelve hours a day at the office, hubby But should he go into the kitchen to assist and kick 
‘ but I want to get out at is considered a heartless brute if he does not go about the long and loud at his wife for paying ninety cents a dozen 
— on — & , house and help his wife instead of finding a nice, cool place for eggs, he is also considered a brute. 
this corner.’’ to rest 
es ee ee ee ee eee ee NOTHING DOING. 


HE lightning-rod agent stopped before the 
farmhouse and addressed the old man, who 
was sitting in the doorway sharpening his 

jack-knife. 

** Anything doing in my line to-day, sir?’’ 

he asked, 

‘“‘I dunno. What’s yer line?’’ asked the 

farmer. 

‘* Lightning-rods,’’ said the agent. 

**What good be they?’’ demanded the 

farmer. 

‘‘ They’1]] save your house from ketchin’ fire 

if it’s struck,’’ explained the agent hopefully. 

‘Git out o’ here, gol dern ye!’’ cried the 

farmer wrathfully. ‘‘ I bin payin’ seven dollar 


| 
| 
| 
| 


a year insurance on this here shack o’ mine fer 
the last ten years, and nuthin’s happened yet. 
My luck’s bad enough as it is without your 
OTTO LANG .. addin’ to it with your pesky old fandangoes. 
How in Heck d’ye think I’ll ever get my money 
back with one o’ them things araound?”’ 


. z DISCORDANT. 


She (at the piano)—‘‘ I presume you are a 











EFFICACIOUS 
Dill—“ Has your wife a recipe for removing spots from clothing ?” 
_ Pickle—* 1 should say she had' She removed two five-spots from my trousers pocket with 
quietness and dispatch last night.” ing on my account.’’ 


true lover of music, are you not?’’ 
He—** Yes, 1 am; but pray don’t stop play- 
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NOTHIN’ LIKE 
HE AUTOMOBILES were plentiful in the 
county where old Hank Lounsberry lived, 
and he and his wife often met these motor 
ears as they drove to and from town behind 
‘Old Moll.’’ One day, as an auto went 
honking by them, Hank remarked to his wife, 


that we 
fellers with 


** Seems to me, Mary, ought to 


have somethin’ to answer them 
when they blow them horns.’’ 
** What fer?’’ 


es @ 


demanded his wife. 


ause I reckon it’s the proper thing 
todo. Don’t you ’member, when the Presi- 
dent’s train went through Weston, the en 


jine went toot, toot! and all the other enjines 
a 


tooted back real pe rlite? 





‘*Huh!"’ retorted Mary; ‘‘ you ain’t 
President yit, and I reckon them fellers toot 
them horns just ’cause they’re stuck up.’ 

‘| don’t keer,”’ said Hank doggedly. 





BEIN’ PERLITE. 

the unhappy travelers and then at the automobile bounding merrily 
didn’t it? Now, that’s too 
I knowed a hoss would 


away in the distance. ‘* Runned away, 
bad!’’ he 


but, 


added apologetically. ‘* Course 


skeer, bless my buttons! I never once thought of them autos 


skittish.’ W. B. KERR. 


bein’ 
NOTES FROM THE BASSWOOD BUGLE. 
WOODPECKER has about the hardest face of almost any bird 
of which we 
Uncle Ezra Purdy is the stingiest old galoot in this man’s town. 
tobacco, he lets it dry out and then 
ashes for snuff. 


ever see, 
After he gets through chawin’ 
smokes it in his pipe. After that, he 
Hank Tibbitts told his wife that his razor wasn’t made to cut 
corns with, and his wife told him her hatpins wasn’t made to clean 


uses the 


pipes with, nuther. They are quite comic for a married couple. 
Grandpa Hicks has the rounds visitin’ 
is at Auburn, N. Y. Joliet, Ill.; and .the third at 
He says they all have steady positions and will 


been makin’ his sons. 


One - another at 
Blackwell’s Island. 


probably not be back home for some time. ROY K. MOULTON, 











‘*T ain’t a-goin’ to let no man be 
any perliter than I be.’’ And on tHE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
his return home he at once set V. 7 
about constructing an apparatus re wa 
for answering the salutes of the 
autoists. 
His son had once been a 
member of the village band, 


and the bass drum he had manip 


ulated was still stored away in 
the thither, 


Hank removed the cymbals, and, 


attic. Repairing 


after considerable contriving, 
managed to fasten them beneath 
the bed of the buggy 
manner that when he 


in sucha 


pre ssed a 





. — 





pedal with his foot the cymbals 























it bia 


2 So with 





a last superhuman effort I s! 


, lL. “LT ree’leet oncet when | wuz in Borneo | had a ins up 

would clash together. t was ter’ble narrer escape from bein’ chawed ter pieces by a inter the first one | reaches and gits inside jist as the 

several days before he had a herce gorilla He wuz a monstrous big critter, and ter’ble beast’s lunch-hooks claws me coat-tails ! ‘Then 

chance to try his new device, but chased me fer about ten mile and ji tas | wuz about I teels purty safe, so | looks down and gives him the 
e ter drop I comes in sight o' one o' those native villaye lauy hh 


one morning, as he jogged toward all built on stilts and tree trunks 


























town, a large touring car left i = T les 
the village and rapidly approach- — ‘fj 
ed him. Hank's eyes sparkled 4 
and he poised his foot expectantly - 
over the pedal. The vehicles | 
were soon abreast. 
Honk, honk! came from the LA - 
auto. iT 
Bang, bang! came from the “I, 
buggy. | 
The effect was startling. \ 
Surprised by the unexpected ‘4 
clamor, the chauffeur gave a A 
nervous twist to the steering (7, be 
wheel, and the next instant the ae! Mp Hes KE 5 ‘ 
flying auto shot over a shallow 3. —— But, me lads, may I rot 0’ the scurvy it 4. —— Purty soon I sees a hull pack o° gorillas in 
ditch with a jolt that throw oll LOG Scng all! Vemiocs, youhed Weight woes chonet | Welt ee ae nas tad bie, the bull blame fambly 
the occupants from the car, and it wuz nothin’ but a corn-stalk—and me scared stiff ! jist then the limb of a tree brushes up ag’in’ the house 
And then, blast me, if he didn’t start ter carry me home as we passes, and quick as a flash | grabs holt 


then, empty and uncontrolled, it 
pry ter his fambly fer dinner !—— 





darted through a gap in the 


fence and went wobbling away 


over a level pasture. In the k 7 
—<— 
meantime, ‘‘ Old Moll,’’ panic- ~~ | IVE BroucnT ) 
, - You A nice 
stricken at the sound of the “ Sureyv MAN 
cymbals, had dashed to the op- ae =% 7 (FOR Dinner 
| 


posite side of the road and was 
making a heroic effort to climb 
a telephone pole. 

a Whoa, 


down from there! 


you old fool, 
roared Hank, 


come 
oh 
pulling frantically on the lines. 
Then, 
the excited mare 
he caught sight of the 


as he managed to soothe 
to a semblance 





of sanity, 














a 
C Wkattes 
LA 





disconsolate autoists picking 
themselves up from the grass. 

** Well, I'll 
he ejaculated, staring blankly at 


his relatives. 


be switched!’’ 


5. —— and pulls meself up in the branches while 6 
the awful thing carries the empty house ter the lair of 





——Say, boys, ye ought ter ’s’ heard the ter’- 
ble howl they puts up when they finds the thing empty. 
Wow! they wuz madder ‘n forty million hornets 
and durin’ the excitement I slides down from the tree 


and makes me escape '"’ 





SOME EXPERIMENTS. 


yvrafter I would like to be, 
But not the kind you mean. 
| like to try experiments 
For that kind of work I’m keen. 
| really like to try my hand 
To see what I could do, 
\nd what queer things I could evolve. 
Now, really, wouldn’t you? 
{‘d like to cross a mooly cow, 
To realize a dream, 
With something that would make her 
give 
A quart of nice ice-cream. 
I’d like to cross a race-horse 
With an ostrich, don’t you see? 
So that he could run faster; 
Then I’d win a bet maybe. 
I'd like 
A big watch dog I own, 
And have him hang around the house 
When I am home alone. 
Now if you cross a cabbage with 
Some apples, then, no doubt, 
You'll be sure to gather in next fall 
A crop of sauerkraut. 
If you take a sweet potato 
And a green pea, if you please, 
And cross them, 
A crop of nice sweet peas? 


Then | would turn my hand to fruit, | 


If I had the time to spare. 
If you cross a lemon with a peach, 
Now would that make a pear? 
If y 
Your palate now I’1l tickle 
And cross them with a cucumber, 
Will you get a nice sweet pickle. 
But, best of all, I’d like to cross 
My pitiful amount 


Of salary, with some magic wand, 


to cross a lion with 


ou take a bunch of nice sweet corn— | 


| THE FLAG. 


‘* If you ever decide to settle down here 
and go in for politics,’’ said the Politi- 


cian, ‘‘ the first thing you should do is to 


get up a good speech on the flag. Many | 


an orator has made a reputation and 
ignorance by an apothe- 


’” 


concealed his 
osis of the flag. 
“* The flag! What’s the flag?’’ inquired 
the Man from Mars. 
| “*Oh, of course, I quite forgot. You 
| don” t know what the flag is, do you? 
| Well, you see, the flag—the flag—that is 
| to say, the flag is—well, the flag is a kind 
|of emblem. It stands for what we are.’’ 
‘* What do you mean by that?’’ pur- 
sued the Man from Mars, with growing 
‘* What does it stand for?’’ 
replied the Politician, 
is very meek. It can’t 


interest. 
‘““The flag,’ 
blandly smiling, ‘‘ 


| talk back, and accordingly it stands for 
That’s what I’m try- | 
Whenever you make a) 


almost anything. 
ing to tell you. 


will the answer be 





And produce a bank account. 
F. X. MOONEY. 
ADVANCE INFORMATION. 

A fire had fourth 
time in a single year in Levy’s store. 

‘**Didn’t I tell you to call me if 
there was a fire in my store?’’ he asked 
his clerk. 

‘*Yes,’’ the frightened clerk answered, 
*‘but I thought you knew about it.’’ 


occurred for the 


NEW IDEA. 
HELPED WISCONSIN COUPLE. 


It doesn’t pay to stick too closely to 
old notions of things. New ideas often 
lead to better health, success, and hap- 
piness. 

A Wisconsin couple examined an idea 
new to them and stepped up several 
rounds on the health ladder. The hus- 
band writes: 

‘Several years ago we sutfered from 
coffee drinking, were sleepless, nervous, | 
sallow, weak, and irritable. My wife 
and I both loved coffee and thought it 
was a bracer.’’ (Delusion.) 

‘ Finally, after years of suffering, we 
read of Postum and the harmfulness of 
coffee, and, believing that to grow we 
should give some attention to new ideas, 
we decided to test Postum. 

** When we made it right we liked it 
and were relieved of ills caused by cof- 
fee. Our friends noticed the change— 
fresher skin, sturdier nerves, better 
temper, ete. 

“ These changes were not sudden, but 
relief increased as we continued to drink 
and enjoy Postum, and we lost the desire 
for coffee. 

“*Many of our friends did not like 
Postum at first, because they did not 
make it right. But when they boiled 
Postum according to directions on pack- 
age, until it was dark and rich, they 
liked it better than coffee and were 
benefited by the change.’’ ‘‘ There’s a 
Reason.’’ 


Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,”’ in packages. 


Ever read the above letter? A new 
one appears irom time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human in- 
terest. 





CAUSED 

He 

room when the jury was discharged.”’ 
She—** Are juries loaded ?’’ 


speech and don’t know what to say, 
praise the flag.’’ 

‘* Then what happens?’’ 

‘‘ Then the people go fairly wild. They 
jump up in their seats and yell them- 
selves hoarse and wave their handker- 
chiefs and break their hats and keep at it 
for a long time.”’ 

‘* What good does that do?’’ inquired 
the Man from Mars, much interested. 

‘That does two things,’’ said the 
Politician. ‘‘ First, it gives the speaker 
time to collect his thoughts; 
ond, it proves how great a nation we 
think we are. 

‘““Yes; but what do you say about 
this wonderful thing, this mysterious, 
mystical flag?’’ 

‘* It’s just like this,’’ responded the 
Politician. ‘‘If you are advocating a 
proposition, you begin by commending 


and, sec- 


” 





it in the name of the flag. 
opposing the same or another proposi- 
tion, you begin by denouncing it in the 
name of the flag. In both cases you at 
once cease talking about the subject and 
continue to talk exclusively about the 
flag, saying anything commendatory that 
comes into your head.’’ 

‘* But suppose what you say is not 
true,’’ suggested the Man from Mars. 

‘*That’s not the point,’’ replied the 
Politician. ‘‘ You must commend the 
flag because the people will not believe 
ill of it. If what you say is false, it 
can’t be helped. On the other hand, if 
you are going to stick to the truth all the 
time, there is no need of the flag at all. 
You must understand that the flag is not 
an argument.’’ 

** Yes; but what is it?’’ 

‘‘ It is the emblem of an argument.’’ 


ELLIS O. JONES, 


A COMMOTION. 


** | attended court yesterday, and there was a great commotion in the 


SHE MEANT A HOT JOURNAL. 
‘*Oh, papa,’’ exclaimed little Edna, 
who had been downtown with her moth- 

** the home on caught 
fire!’’ 

‘* What caused it to catch fire, 
asked her father. 

‘‘A hot newspaper, 
replied Edna. 
THAT BAD, BAD BOY. 

This mornin’ when I went to school 
I got my zamples wrong. 

When teacher says, ‘‘Git up, and sing!’’ 
I couldn’t sing the song. 


car we came 


dear?’’ 


the conductor 


” 


said, 


I was gittin’ mad and madder, 
For the fellers laughed at me; 
And I just can’t stand their giggles, 
And I won’t, I won’t, by gee! 


This afternoon teacher says to me, 
‘*Now, John, git up and spell.’’ 
Says I, ‘‘The only word I know 
Is h—e—double 1.’’ M. E. 





If you are 





See what hap- 


pens when 
you boil an 
ordinary 


Shaving 
Brush 









This is a photo- 
graph of an ordi- 
nary shaving brush 
after being boiled 
about a minute. 

The salesman 
represented it to 
be a "very good 
brush"; and, as 
ordinary brushes go, it was. 

But who wants to use cold water for 
shaving? Hot water—one of the es- 
sentials to a comfortable shave, softens 
all settings of glue, rosin, or cement and 
in time ruins the brush: 

Hot water—do//ing water will never 
harm a 


UBBERSET 


Shaving Brush 
Nothing happens 
when you boil 
Shaving Brush 











fi, The bristles are set in 
a solid bed of hard, vul- 
canized rubber which is 
absolutely impervious to 
water, hot or cold. Never 
crumbles or swells — in 
fact, the setting is there 


to last a lifetime. 
And yet this almost indestructible brush costs 
no more than the ordinary bristle-shedding kinds. 
Guaranteed never to lose a bristle from its 
Look for the name on each brush. 


eyBBERSe 





setting. 
At all dealers’ and barbers’, all styles and sizes, 25, 50,75 
cents to $6.00. Donot accept any claimed to be as good. 


To the average man we commend the $1 brush. 


THE RUBBERSET COMPANY, 


Main Office, Factory 
Salen cima No. 14, and Laboratory 
5204 Metropolitan Tower, 84 Ferry Street, 
N. Y. City. Newark, N. J. 








Branch Offices : Boston, Chicago, San Francisco, Montreal. 





LAUGH 
WITH SIS HOPKINS 
Her Own Book 

10¢ 


NEWS-STANDS 


10¢ 





MEME 
Silence Never Sells 


Your goods must be presented pleas- 
ingly —forcefully—convincingly. 

Clever illustrations and quality en- 
gravings—the B.-C. Co. kind—will bring 
new customers and keep old buyers. 


ij Barnes-Crosby Co. 
Artists :: Engravers :: Catalog Makers 


invite correspondence from any business 
man who appreciates quality service in 
photographs, drawings, photogravures, 
zine etchings, half tones, color plates, 
wood engravings and electrotypes 


Day and Night Service. 


Barnes-Crosby Company 


E. W. HOUSER, President 
Chicago. 










= 
| 215 Madison Street, - - 


Branch offices in 15 principal cities. 


EES HESS 





ply 












STYLE 
NEATNESS 
COMFORT 


THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


“MET The Name is stamped 
on every loop — Be sure it’s 


there P | 


THE 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— 
NEVER SLIPS, TEARS, HOR 
UNFASTENS 
Worn All Over The World 
Sample pair, Filk Hc., Cotton 
we. Malled on receipt of 
price 
GEORGE FROST CO. 
Boston, Mass. 











INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES =e 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap leaves the 
skin 
healthy. 
alkali in 


good soap and pure. 


smooth, cool and 


There’s no free 


Only 


Pears’. 


Sold here and abroad, 





HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
8. W. Corner Broadway at 54th Street 
























Near Oth St 
Subway and 


, shad St 
—_—, te Elevated 
oA aD, —S—_ 
M ' [deal 
¥ Location 
Near 
Theatres, 


Shopa and 
Central Park 


New and Fire 
proc 


Strictly First- 
Class 


All Hardwood 
r re and 
Oriental Kugs 


Kuropean Plan 


$2.0 with 
bath and up 


Restaurant 
unexcelled 


Prices 
reasonable 


10 minutes’ 
walk to 
20 Theatres. 


Send for Booklet 


Harry P. Stimson R. J. Bingham 
Formerly with Hotel imperial, Formerly with Hotel Woodward 





| like that man.’’- 





A Rare Book of Humor 


Is a bound volume of JUDGE. 
The best binder on the market is 
the one we are sending our sub- 
scribers for $1.25. This amount 
includes all charges for postage, 
ete. Address 


THE JUDGE CO. 
225 Filth Avenue New York 











| Snapshots in the World of Humor 


(TAKEN BY OTHERS) 


WISE NEW YORKERS. 

‘“*T reckon you have to watch your 
pocketbook, an’ overcoat, an’ watch, an’ 
so on, pre tty close, don't you?”’ a West- 
ern visitor to New York asked a friend, 
a native of that metropolis, as they were 
starting out to view the city, and, de- 
spite the citizen’s assurance that no more 
than ordinary vigilance was required, 
the Westerner proceeded ‘‘to keep his 
eye skinned,’’ much to his friend's 
amusement, 

Presently they entered a café for 
luncheon. The New Yorker was dis- 
coursing gayly upon the greatness of his 
native city, when he observed that the 
other had an expression on his face much 
like that of a cat at a mouse-hole. 

‘*What are you watching so closely?’”’ 
he inquired. 

*‘Just keepin’ an eye on my overcoat,”’ 
the other replied. 

The New Yorker laughed. 

“Oh, the coat’s all right. I’m not 
worrying about mine, you see, and they 
are hanging together.’’ 

‘‘No, they ain’t,’’ the Westerner 
drawled, ‘‘Mine’s still there, but yours 
is gone—feller walked out with it ’bout 
ten minutes or so ago.’’—-Philadelphia 
Record, 

SECOND THOUGHT. 

Into a general store of a town in Ar- 
kansas there recently came a darky, 
complaining that a ham which he had 
purchased there was hot good, 

**The ham is all right, Zeph,’’ insisted 
the storekeeper. 

‘*No, it ain’t, 
negro. ‘‘Dat ham’s shore bad!’’ 

‘“*How can that be,’’ continued the 
storekeeper, ‘‘when it was cured only 
last week?’’ 

The darky scratched his head reflect- 
ively, and finally suggested, 

**‘Den mebbe it’s had a relapse.”’ 
Western Christian Advocate. 


insisted the 


boss, 7 


CLEVER VERSE. 
All ‘‘clubmen’’ may be ‘‘prominent,’’ 
all ‘‘citizens’’ be ‘‘leading,”’ 
All ‘‘editorials’’ ‘‘trenchant,’’ and all 
‘automobiles’’ ‘‘speeding,’’ 
**Comediennes’’ all ‘‘dainty,’’ and I 
somehow feel that never 


Will folks refer to any ‘‘verse’’ unless 
| 


they term it ‘‘clever.’ 
New York Mail. 


INSTINCT OF SELF-PRESERVATION. 


‘*Why are college boys so devoted to 
athletics?’’ 

‘*Probably it’s due to a determination 
that when they get back home corporal 
punishment shall not be resumed with- 
out a struggle.’’—Cornell Widow. 


MAUD IN MIDWINTER. 
Maud Muller, looking very nice, 
Went out to help to harvest ice, 
The judge was skating, turned to look, 
And instantly a tumble took. 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


PUNISHED. 


Mrs. Greene—‘‘I hear young Jones 
has married.”’ 
Mr. Browne—‘‘Good! I never did 
’—The Independent. 


When the fact is remembered that 
Browning sold the love letters of his dis- 
tinguished parents, the wife who just 
divorced him won’t be blamed much.— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


He—‘‘Grace is looking as young as 
ever, isn’t she?’’ 

She—‘‘ Yes; but she says it costs her 
more every year.’’—Ladies’ Home Jour- 
nal, 


all crushed !’’ 





A POOR REPORTER. 

**I wouldn’t make a confidante of 
May,’’ said the conceited fellow, with a 
self-satisfied smirk. ‘‘She told me you 
said you were crazy to marry me. Of 
course she’s no friend if’’.—— 

‘*No,’’ interrupted Miss Wise; ‘‘and 
she’s not even a good reporter. I 
didn’t say I ‘was,’ but ‘would be.’ ”’ 
Catholic Times. 


WOMAN AND HER P.S. 

Chilton—*No woman ever wrote a 
letter without a postscript.”’ 

Miss Augquire—‘My next letter will 
make you take back all you have said.’’ 

Chilton soon received a letter from 
Miss Auguire, when, after her signa- 
ture, she wrote, ‘‘P.S. Who is right 
now—you or 1?’’—-Western Christian 
Advocate. 


A WONDERFUL HORSE. 

‘*See here! That horse you sold me 
runs away, kicks, bites, strikes, and | 
tries to tear down the stable at night. 
You told me that if I got him once I 
wouldn’t part with him for a thousand 
dollars. ’’ 

‘*Well, you won’t.’’—Lutheran Ob- 
server, 

A SHAM. 

‘‘Ile puts his watch under his pillow 
every night.’’ 

**I notice he likes to sleep overtime.’ 
—Christian Advocate, 


PARTICULAR. 

Mrs. Gadley (severely) —‘‘I want 
you to understand, sir, I pick my com- | 
pany.’’ 

Mr. Grouch—*‘‘To pieces, madam.’ 
Boston Transcript. 


ADAPTED. 

The wise old rat looked at the trap, 
And a knowing smile smiled he. 
‘*The wireless side I will take,’’ he said, 

‘*For the other’s C,. Q. D.”’ 
Baltimore American, 


PUT THIS IN YOUR HAT. 
The way to get a raise in pay 
Learn it: 
Is just to go to work to-day 
To earn it. 
Detroit Free Press. 


‘ON THE MODERN STEAMER. 
‘‘Let’s go forward to the main deck.’”’ 
“Allright. Steward, call us a taxi- 

cab.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal, 


“If you women would stand shoulder | 
to shoulder, you’d soon win the suf- 
frage.’”’ 

‘Oh, but then we’d get our sleeves 
Houston Chronicle. 


**Pa, what is your idea of the simple 
life?’’ 

‘**Being allowed tosit around the house 
in my shirt sleeves, my boy.’’—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Five minutes 
There will be 


feelings vanish. 





they get home.- 


UPSETT 


if you use Pape’ 


Heartburn, gas and pain in 
stomach, eructations of sour 
food, nausea and other upset 


Some folks just eat one or 
two triangules while at the 
drug store and feel fine before 


Pape’s Diapepsin 
FOR INDIGESTION 
Candy-Like Triangules. Any Drug Store. 





ESTABLISHED 1810 


OLD 





A STRAIGHT 
WHISKEY, 


MADE TO- 
DAY THE 
SAME AS 
IT WAS IN 
1810— AL- 
MOST A CEN- 
TURY AGO. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburg, Pa. 














PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


All good people 
like them, Near- 
ly.all good peo- 


ple smoke them 


In Little Brown Boxes 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 


CAMBRIDGE 


the regular size 





Wizard Repeating (gummed 
LIQUID PISTOL 


man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without = 
danger of leakage. Fires and recharges 
ug the trigwer. Loads from any liqui No 
‘artridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, All 
dealers, or by mail, 50c. Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. 
With Pistol, 5Sc. Money-order or U.S. stamps. No coins. 
PARKER STEARNS 6 CO., 230 South St., Dept. E, New York. 









by pull- 


by the watch. 
no Indigestion 
s Diapepsin. 


IT WILL PUT YOU 
ON YOUR FEET. 





1. 





Recent 


Importations | 


From Across the Water 


ODORS ARE DECEIVING. 

Butler (to a friend who sews in the 
me of a rich man)—‘‘How does it 
me that you are smoking cabbage-leaf 

vars here in the house?’’ 
Friend—‘1 must, so that when my 
jaster returns he will not think that I 
smoked so many of his imported brands.’’ 

Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


TO THE POINT. 
Elderly aunt—‘‘I suppose you won- 
A dered, dear little Hans, why I left you 
so abruptly in the lane. I saw a man, 
and, oh, how I ran!’’ 
Hans **Did you 
ge nde Blaetter. 


get him?’’—Flie- 


A WOMAN'S SOLUTION. 


Hie —‘‘ Your wardrobe in the past year 
has cost me more than my two book- 
keepers. It is more than I can afford.’’ 

She—‘Is that so? Then discharge 
one of them.’’—-Fliegende Blaetter. 


SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE. 

Wife (to her neighbor)—‘‘So you have 
found out that your husband is going to 
a masquerade ball this evening. Of 
course you are going, too?”’ 
Neighbor—* Yes; but to another ball.”’ 
Meqqe ndorfer Blaetter. 





CHAMPAGNE 


Ji, what I want.” 


None better 
et any price. 











Trade Mark Reg.U.S.Pat.Off. 


bielets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


“The Daint 
int Govere 
andy Goated 
bewing Sum 

—. 


YOUR KNOWING FRIEND KNOWS 

that the odor of Creme de Menthe 

is preferable to that of tobacco and 
therefore chew Chiclets 













Put up in little queen bags fora uickel |f 
} and in 5.10 and 25eent patkets by | 
4 frank fi-fleerT Gompany = 





+ Philadelphia, 11 °° + 
+ and Toronto, Ganada- + 






A PENNY NOVELETTE BOILED DOWN. 
I. 

As he rode slowly over the trail the 
crack of a riflewasheard. * * * Bill 
Dalton lay dead with a ball through his | 
temple. 

ll. 

The next morning Bill Dalton arose, | 
and, though somewhat pained by the| 
wound through his head, set forth to find | 
his comrades. As he reached the canyon | 
his horse shied and lost his footing. | 
Horse and rider went toppling down two | 
thousand feet to instant death. 


Ill. | 
Bruised and wounded, he got up three | 
hours later, and in a moment of despera- | 
tion rode off twenty miles to the cave 
where his brother desperadoes lived. As 
he entered, a long, low ‘‘Hist!’’ came 
from the deepest corner of the cave. 
There was an instant’s pause, the flash 
of a bowie, and Bill Dalton bit the dust, 
never more to rise. 


IV. 

Somewhat feeble, but strengthened by 
the fresh morning air, Bill Dalton left 
the cave next day. Ill-luck attended 
him. Riding all alone through the 
mountains, he was startled by a horrible 
sound. Looking up he saw an avalanche! 
It came on with terrible speed. It 
reached him, pushed him into a chasm 
two miles below, and buried him under 
a thousand tons of rock and stone. Poor 


Dalton was dead! 


V. 


| The next afternoon he was arrested in 


a frontier mining town while in the act 
of robbing a bank, but it turned out that 
good old Bill was engaged to the bank- 


er’s daughter and had only come home 


to claim his bride. Wedding bells. 
Happy ever after.--M. A. P. 
HYDROPHOBIA. 


**Wot’s hydrophobia?’’ asked Weary 
Watkins, as he spelled out the article in 
the piece of newspaper which he had 
picked up. 

*‘it means hatred of water,’’ replied 
his pal, ‘‘and it is a fatal disease.’’ 

**Then run for a doctor,’’ cried Weary, 
as he fell back with a groan. ‘‘I’m a 
dead man.’’—Pearson’s Weekly. 

TWO BIRDS, ONE STONE. 
“What! 
“Yes; a year ago. 

married again.’’ 

‘*My sincerest condolence and hearti- 
est congratulations.’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter. 


9 


Your husband is dead 
And last week I 


wished to be remembered to you. 
cannot guess who it is. 


will tell you. 


THE 


ieee 


Let ’erm come 
while the 


lasts. You can’t set 

a limit to a griddle 
cake appetite when 
taro is on the table. 
The best syrup for every purpose, 
In air-tight tins: 10¢, 25¢, 50¢. 


A book of recipes for cook- 
ing and candy-making sent 
free on request. 








CORN PRODUCTS 
REFINING COMPANY 
New York 





THOSE SERVANTS! 
Lady of the house—‘*So it was an un- 
expected circumstance that the servant 
of my friend was at the shop at the 





same time you pawned my watch? Of 
course you said it was yours?”’ 

Servont girl—‘Naturally; she said 
the same thing. Then how we both 





} |laughed!’’—Meggendorjser Blaetter. 






if) A NIGHTMARE. 
ig The poetical young man with soulful 
eyes was walking with his matter-of- 
fact brother by the riverside down Kings- 
ton way last Saturday afternoon. 

‘‘How the stream tosses in its slum- 
ber!’’ he exclaimed. 

“*Yes,’’ answered his brother; ‘and 
you would, too, if your bed were full of 
stones.’’—-The Sketch. 


at 


A few dashes of Abbott's Bitters add greatly to 
the appetizing and tonic effect of grape fruit. 


NO WONDER. 


He—“ 1 have just come from some one who 


HER TOOTH STILL ACHES. 
I bet you) Scene Fashionable watering place in 
” northern Britain. 


She—‘* Was it Count Katoin?” English lady visitor (suffering from 

He—** No.” | toothache) —‘‘I say, gardener, have you 

She—* Baron Burenski ?” a dentist here?’’ 

He—** No.” Old gardener—‘‘Yees, . mem—yees, 

She—** Mayor Muller ?”’ »m.”? 

He—** No ” =e i = 

She—* Dr. Blumel ?” English lady visitor—‘‘Does he ex- 

She— x P a @0 

He—* No, no! You'll never guess, so I tract teeth with the aid of gas . : 
It was your husband.” Old gardener—‘Bliss us a’, mem! 


—Fliegende Blaetter. | We hae aye guid daylicht here.’’— Ex. 


i eet HO 


HIRI PAs 9 0NLIp's Up 
4 Yin 





SURVIVAL OF THE FITTES'1 


Study, showing how only the willowy type is likely to survive the stress of modern trafhie. 


Punch, 











Physicians frequently 
Prescribe a pure old 
whiskey as an efficient 
tonic. For 50 years it has 
been an established fact that 


is an ideal stimulant, 
all the wholesome qualities that 
can only come from scientific 


distillation and careful ageing. 
Every bottle is sealed with the 
Government “Green Stamp” as- 
suring full Age Proof and 
Quantity. Ask it. 


Sunny Brook Distillery Co. 
Jetierson Co., 








The Mosler Safe Co. 


HAMILTON, O NEW YORK 
BOSTON LONDON, ENG. 





The Largest and Most Modern Safe 
Works in the World. 


Builders of 
FIRE AND 
BURGLAR -PROOF SAFES, 


BANK AND 
SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 


SAFES EXCHANGED 
SAFES REMOVED 
SAFES REPAIRED 


Plans, Specifications and F.stimates Furnished. Services 
of Expert Engineers afforded to Architects 


Let Us Solve the Problem of R Your Present 
Safes When You Are ’ 


373-375 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Telephones, 1010-101 1-1012-1013 Franklin. 














“NESTOR” “IMPORTED” “ROYAL NESTOR” 
Green Label, 400. Blue Labei, 
Bo. bc, 









STORIES ABOUT PEOPLE 


J cannot tell how the truth may be 
1 say the tale as ‘twas told to me 


AFTER THE BATTLE. 


the United States, he licked a scrub 
newspaper editor in Cincinnati, named 
Rose, for maliciously slandering his 
father, Hon. Alphonso Taft, and he 
licked him good. A bystander, who saw 
Rose immediately after young Taft was 
through with him, took a long breath. 
**Gee!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘He’s no Amer- 
ican Beauty, is he?’’ 


A “CANNON” SHOT AT THE SENATE. 


The Gridiron Club, of Washington, 
D. C., is a club composed of the news- 
paper correspondents at the capital. At 
one of its recent dinners Speaker Cannon 
told the following: 

| ‘*You’d think, the way the Senate is 
blamed for everything, that it had super- 
natural powers. 

‘“*A crowd of farmers was knocking 
the Senate one market day last month, 
when an old fellow of only one-horse- 
power brain bustled into their midst. 

‘**Well, "byes,’ said he, ‘what’s the 
Senate up to now?’ 

‘**Why, ain’t ye heerd, Zachary?’ said 
a young farmer, winking at the others. 
‘The Senate’s went and passed a bill 
addin’ two extra months to the winter.’ 

‘*Zachary struck his forehead with his 
re-mittened fist. 

***Do tell!’ he groaned. ‘Gosh durn 
the luck! An’ here am I clean out o’ 
fodder.’ ’’ 


: ‘ | e 
Twenty-five or more years before Wil- 
liam H. Taft was elected President of 








‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous “ Richard's Poor Almanack,”’ the hit of 1908. 
and illustrated humoroua book. 


Sent for l0e. 


Beautifully bound 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Bidg., New York City. 4 


THOSE BOYS 


WHAT WILL THEY DO NEXT? 

















Sliced oranges are more appetizing after a few 
dashes of Abbott's Bitters have been added. 





| 


QUICK-WITTED DIVINES. 


Dr. P. S. Henson once delivered his 
lecture on ‘‘Fools’’ at the New York 
Chautauqua. In introducing him, Bishop 
Vincent said, 

‘*Ladies and gentlemen, we are now 
to listen to a lecture on ‘Fools,’ by one’’ 

(the audience broke into a roar of 
laughter, and after it had died away, 
Bishop Vincent added)—‘‘of the most 
brilliant men in America.’’ 

Dr. Henson rose, and with a genial 
smile said, ‘‘Ladies and gentlemen, I 
am not so great a fool as Bishop Vin- 


cent’’-—-(another roar of laughter, after 
| which the speaker added) —‘‘ would have | 
| you believe.”’ i 

| 


have 








Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children he. a bottle 











“The Original Egyptian” 





, , Cutting Bureau will send you | 
ROMEIKE S ee eee 


appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date."” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terma, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romerke, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


BARBERS MAKE SIDE MONEY. 


The best thing out Travel anywhere and make 
ceed mon Write at . 
SEDELKE & COMPANY, 
FOR SALE 
Rhode Island Reds, 
white French poodles Se 


ones 
Dept. 13, ELYRIA, OHIO. 
Eggs for hatching out of prize winning 5. C. 
and Pekin Ducks; also two fine toy 
R. Michaelis, Marinette, Wis. 
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>Relieves CATARRH of: 
4 
BLADDER : 
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SANTAL 


CAPSULES 






Kach capsule bears the ¢ 


name Qj” - 
Beware of MIDY a 
counterseus. . 


Sold by all drogcieta, 4 
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BRYAN'’S SPECIALTY 
This tale is told ‘round Western mines, 


But it first appeared in the New York Time 


William Jennings Bryan has a habit, 


ments to some one man in his audience, 
In this way, he claims, he can concen- 
trate his thoughts much better. Of 
course he does it in a manner indirect 
enough not to be embarrassing to the 
victim, 

Once, during one of his campaigns, 
he addressed himself most particularly 
to an old farmer, who, he observed, fol- 
lowed all he said with marked attention. | 
Bryan was much pleased. After the 
speech was over the candidate sought 
| out that old farmer. 

‘*What was it that struck you most 
particularly about my speaking?’’ he 
asked. | 

‘*Wa-al,’’ said the farmer, and paused, 
seemingly embafrassed. 

But Bryan urged him to explain, so 
at last he cleared his throat and re- 
marked, 

**Mr. Bryan, you’re the only speaker 
I ever heard whose whole set of back 
teeth I could see while he was sneakin’.’’ | 


when speaking, of addressing his ere. | 
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Son—** Won’t you, papa, buy us that 
new game, diabolo, which all the boys 


Father 





Son ** Now 
harder !”’ 


**No! 
should I spend my money for a good-for- 
nothing thing ?”’ 


What use is 


~] 


Son—** Pepi, papa has laid down his 
new plug hat. What shall we do with e 
Here, catch hold of this 


it? I have it. 
”? 


string ! 


it? Why 





pull 

















hard ! 











** "There We have, at od) 


A little Non 
last, a practical diabolo 
Vegvendorfir Blaetter. 


you are 








Hot Springs, Ark. 

Denver, Col, 

West Haven, Conn 

Washington, D.C., 
211 N. Capitol St. 





Dwicht, 11! 
Marion, Ind 
Plainfield, Ind. 
Des Moines, la 


Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Lexington, Mass. 


For Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A. scientific remedy which has been skillfully 


and successfully administered by medical 
specialists for the past 28 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


Ruffalo, N. ¥Y Pittsburg, Pa 

White Plains, N. ¥ 4246 Fifth Ave 

Portland, Ore Providenee, RI 

Philadelphia, Pa. Toronto, Ont., Canada 
812 N. Broad St. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

Harrisburg, Pa. London, England. 


Portland, Me 

Grand Rapids, Mich 
265 S. College Ave 

Kansas City, Mo. 

St. Louis, Mo 

Manchester, N. H. 











Inderberg 


The World's Best 


¢ & Bitters 


Have you indiges- 
tion, or do you lack 
appetite? Under- 
berg is the surest 
help. 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8. Agents, New York, 





THE REASON. 
‘*‘See how nicely 
Why 


Mrs. Crimsonbeak 
that team of horses go along. 


can’t man and wife trot along pleasantly | 


together like that?’’ 

Mr. Crimsonbeak—‘* Well, you 
there is only one tongue between those 
two horses.’’——Christian Advocate. 


FRESH. 

There was no doubt about it—he was 
very angry when he entered the village 
grocery store and demanded to see the 
proprietor. 

‘*You sold my wife some eggs yester- 
day, Mr. Peavey,’’ he said, when the 
grocer appeared. 

‘*Wa-al, yes,’’ said Mr. Peavey ge- 
nially. ‘‘Believe I did.’’ 

‘* And you told her that they were fresh 
eggs,’’ continued the visitor. 

‘*Wa-al, yes; it seems to me | did,”’ 
said Mr. Peavey. 

‘But see here, Peavey; you had no 
business to say they were fresh eggs.’’ 
‘‘Why not? I bought ’em for fresh 

from Si Wiley, too.’’ 

‘‘I don’t believe it. 
honest man.’’ 

‘*Waz-al, Si said it, allright. He come 
in here with his basket full of ’em and 
put ’em down on the counter an’ traded 
"em off for a box of sody biscuits.’’ 

‘*When was this?’’ 

“Oh, I dunno. ’Bout six weeks ago, 
I guess.’’ Baltimore American. 


Si Wiley’s an 


MARVELOUS. 


Mrs. Blunder had just received a tele- 
gram from India. 

“‘What an admirable invention the 
telegram is!’’ she exclaimed, ‘‘when you 
come to consider that this message has 
come a distance of thousands of miles, 
ani the gum on the envelope isn’t dry 
yet!’’ —Suacred Heart Review. 


WEDDING PRESENTS—NOT RECEIVED. 


The husband’s wild oats. 

The wife’s little temper. 

The father-in-law’s treasured check. 

The mother-in-law’s ad- 
vice. 

The bride’s eldest sis- 
ter’s commiseration. 

The bride’s youngest 
sister’s admiration. 

Little Tommy’s appre- 
ciation of the wedding- 
cake. 

The best man’s impa- 
tience. 

The dear friends of the 
bride who couldn’t 
what he saw in her. 
Chicago Record-Herald. 


see 


WISHED HE’D 
BEEN FORGOTTEN. 
“Did your uncle re- 
member you in his will?’’ 
“Yes; he directed his 


executors to collect all 

the loans he had made Streno 
me.”’ Boston Tran- c 

script. AN OLD 


| 
see, 





i'Shear Humor 


MODESTY VS. VANITY. 


A little hen of modest mien, 
And not a whit too fat, 

Just went, without a bit of fuss, 
And laid an egg like that: 


O 


And when she’d laid that good-sized egg, | 


Just like a modest bird, 
She went and picked her livir ~ up, 
Without a single word. 


Another hen, much larger, too, 
Who strutted and louked wise, 
Just fussed about before she laid 
A dinky egg this size: 
O 


And when she’d laid this little egg 
She had to have her say, 

So she went out and cackled, cackled, 
Cackled half the day. 


Yonkers Statesman. 


OBVIOUS. 


A soggy, sour individual was looking 
gloomily at the front of a plumbing es- 
|tablishment. I came up closer to him, 
trying to find out the cause of his 
curiosity. 
attention was riveted on one single sign. 
It read: 

**Cast Iron Sinks.”’ 

The man turnec: and saw me also ex- 
amining the sign. 
toward the board. 


‘‘Why,’’ he said, ‘‘any blank fool 
knows that.’’— Western Christian Advo- 
| cate, 


EASILY MIXED. 


‘‘Is your son-in-law, the duke, a good 
conversationalist?’’ 

**Well,’’ answered Mr. Cumrox, ‘‘he’s 
willing enough. But my foreign vocab- 
ulary is limited. I can never feel sure 
whether he is talking about his pedigree 
or thinking up a menu for dinner.’’ 
Washington Star. 


FINANCIAL TROUBLES. 

‘“‘I have often found it hard to live 
within my income.’’ 

‘‘Indeed !’’ 

‘Yes; but still it is easy compared to 
the other thing.”’ 
| ‘*What other thing?’’ 

‘Living without 
American. 


it.’’ — Nashville 


A HEAD-ON COLLISION. 
If a bonnet meet 2 bonnet 
Coming through the door, 


Each with fowls and forest on it, 
Three yards ’round and more 


If each hat, not measured double, 
Grazes either side, 

What mere man can gauge the trouble 

When these two collide? 


| 


-Woman’s Home Companion. 


QUID PRO QUO. 


‘“*What is all that noise 
I hear from your house?’’ 

‘‘I suppose you mean 
my music. We have a 
baby grand. But what 
is all that racket we hear 
from yours?’’ 

“We have a grand ba- 


by.’’—Baltimore Ameri- 
can. 
STRANGE. 

City boarder (to farm- 
er)—‘‘This milk seems 
pretty poor.’’ 

Farmer—‘‘ The pas- 


tur’ here ain’t what it 
ought to be.’’ 

City boarder —‘‘ And 
yet I saw lots of milk- 
weed in the fields this 
morning.’’—United Pres- 
byterian, 


BELDAME. 


He pointed his finger 





| 

















THE PERFECTION OF WHISKEY 
QUALITY :S ALWAYS FOUND IN 
BALTIMORE 
? y F Peace na 
THE 
AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S 
WHISKEY 
GUARANTEED UNDER THE NATIONAL PURE 
FOOD Law 

Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. tance wo? 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Ma. 














At last I realized that his | 
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Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


RECIPE FOR A WEDDING-CAKE 


Photogravure in Sepia, 14 x 19 
Seventy-five cents 


Trade supplied by the WR 


Pictures Make the Home 


and 
e 
We Make the Best Pictures 
ww we 
PICTURES HOLIDAYS 
FOR ALL WEDDINGS 
OCCASIONS GRADUATIONS, ETC. 


«yw 


Send 10c. for Our Il- 


lustrated Catalogue 
225 FIFTH AVE. 


JUDGE C * NEW YORK CITY 


2 Union Square New York 


» yw 


Anderson Co., 








ORIGINAL 
DRAWINGS 





—x—ECAS DACONX 
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POSTAGE 
PREPAID 


YOURS TRULY 
AND ONE HUNDRED 
O(EER 
ORIGINAL DRAWINGS 








Copyrighted, 19048, by Judge Co. 


HO wouldn't want in BOOK FORM, on finest 
enameled paper, a splendid collection of cele- 
brated American artists, including—to name only 

a few— James Montgomery Flagg, Penrhyn Stanlaws, 
Frank Snapp, Fithian, Nankivel, Sarka, and Jameson ? 


Nearly 100 Extra Large Pages—16% x 11% Inches 


Attractively Bound 


Cover in 3 Colors 





Sent, on 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 FIFTH AVENUE 


receipt of pnee, by 


NEW YORK CITY 








Trade supplied by the WR 


inderson Co Union Square, New York 








Suage 
LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TAFFY ’POSSUMS. 


JOHN INTRODUCES SOME NEW PETS AND GRIEVOUS ARE THE THANKS HE GETS. 

























































































































1 "Twas Johnny’s birthday, and the band 2. ** The Taffy 'Possums,’’ thinks each bear, 

Were planring for a party grand, ** And Bumble Puppy ’*—how they stare! 

When Johf appears and bids them greet ‘The ‘Teds are not at all polite, 

Three strange, new guests to share the treat. And quickly disappear from sight. 
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3. They do not like these upstarts new, 4. The door’s flung wide! Whack, go the Teds! 
And wish to show their point of view. The mud is splashed above their heads. 
So armed with sticks, they laughing wait But it is John who gets the tumble, 
Beside a pool outside the gate. Not Taffy nor the queer new Bumble. 
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5. Alas, tr John! The mournful sight 6. And when the party time comes round 
Fills all the Teddy Bears with fright. The Teddies make a woeful sound. 


They run to hide, but John's new crowd Locked in, they hear the festive glee 
Enjoy the scene with laughter loud. Of John and his new company. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


We 


Because of the great demand for the popular large-sized “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” book, we have exheusted our supply. 


have on hand, however, an attractively bound smaller edition, called “The Teddy Bears in Fun and Frolic,” which will be 
, : ; , — sfeh, J D \ 
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